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"Mhe  most  valuable  social 
asset  since  the  invention  of  The  Check  from 
Home  . . . cigarettes  that  really  SATISFY  I 


GREATER  MILDNESS  . BETTER  TASTE 
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Our  i^duertisers 


Americus  Hotel 
Atlantic  & Pacific 
Bethlehem  Baking  Company 
Bethlehem  Foundry  and  Machine  Co. 

Bethlehem  National  Bank 
Bethlehem  Steel  Co. 

Bell  Telephone  Co.  of  Penna. 

Brooks  Bros. 

Chesterfields 
Cluett  Peabody  & Co. 

College  Humor 
Farr’s  Shoe  Store 
First  National  Bank 
Earl  H.  Gier 
General  Motors  Corp. 

Hole  Proof 
Hotel  Bethlehem 
Koch  Bros. 

Lehigh  University 
Lehigh  Printing  Co. 

Life  Savers 
McCaa 

McClintic  - Marshall 
Mealey’s  Auditorium 
Menne  Printery 
Mother  Hubbards 
Sanders  - Reinhardt  Co. 
Silverberg  & Goldberg 
V'^anity  Fair 

Wetherhold  & Metzger 
E.  P.  Wilbur  Trust  Co. 
E.  H.  Young 
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/ \ date — and  how— but  will  she 

wait?  You  bet  your  life  she  won’t! 
Too  many  good-looking  fellows  wear 
Holeproof  Autogarts  and  get  there 
on  time.  The  funny  part  of  it  is  that 
Autogarts  are  correct  as  well.  And 
do  they  wear  and  wash?  We  II  say 
they  do.  The  Autogart  feature’s  guar- 
anteed to  outwear  the  sock  — and  the 
sock  is  a Holeproof!  Need  we  say 
more?  And  style  that’s  there,  too, 
with  some  snappy  new  designs  — 
those  Holeproof  exclusive  designs. 


HOLEPROOF 

Cruloqarh 

^ Rec.  U.  S.  Pat.  Off  / Pat.  Pend. 

the  Self-Supporting  Socks 
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Lifeguard  (with  girl  in  arms)  : ‘‘Sir,  I have  just 
resucitated  your  daughter.  ’ 

Father:  “Then,  by  gad,  you’ll  marry  her!  ” 

— Pen  Punch  Bowl. 

Fresh:  “Heard  you  were  engaged.  “ 

Frosh:  “Yeah,  two  weeks.” 

Fresh:  “Kissed  her  yet?" 

Frosh:  “No,  but  I think  1 could.  “ 

— Zip  N Tang. 

Landlord — “This  room  was  formerly  occupied  by 
a chemist.  He  invented  a new  explosive.  ” 

Prospective  Boarder — “1  suppose  those  spots  on 
the  wall  are  results  of  his  experiments?” 

Landlord — “Well,  indirectly,  yes;  you  see  that’s 
the  chemist.  ” — Froth. 

Prep:  I swear  1 11  never  buy  another  pair  of  this 
Scotch  and  Indian  underwear. 

Second  Paddle  Whittier:  Scotch  and  Indian  un- 
derwear? Just  what  do  you  mean  by  that? 

1st  Prep:  Tight  and  creepin’. 

“Are  youse  a college  men?” 

“Naw,  I got  that  way  sleeping  on  park  benches.  ” 

— Ski-U-Mah. 

-■»}{: 

Joe  ( to  the  girl  of  his  dreams)  : I’d  give  ten  dol- 
lars for  just  one  kiss  from  a girl  like  you. 

She:  Oh,  how  terrible. 

Joe:  Did  I offend  you? 

She:  Oh,  no,  I was  just  thinking  of  the  fortune  I 
gave  away  last  night.  — Sniper. 


KOCH  BROTHERS 

Allentown’s  Leading  Clothiers 
CENTRE  SQUARE 

We  strive  constantly  to  present  the  sort  of 

APPAREL  for  YOUNG  MEN 

that  is  in  complete  harmony  with  the  refined  tastes 
of  the  well-bred 

UNIVERSITY  MAN 


Exclusive  Distributors  for 

Hickey-Freeman  Fashion  Park  Dobbs  Hats 
Kuppenheimer  Adler-Rochester 
Manhattan  Shirts 


Welcome  Lehigh  Students.  . 

Our  fountains  dispensing  refreshing  beverages 
is  the  rendezvous  of  the  knowing  ones;  prompt, 
pleasing  attentive  service;  daily  surprises  make 
the  fountains  at  Young’s  a retreat  of  industrious 
students  and  their  friends. 

and  this  is  no  secret  either,  Schrafft’s  Fifth 

Avenue  Candy  is  sold  exclusively  by  Young’s. 

EDWIN  H.  YOUNG 

DRUG  STORES,  Inc. 

Broadway  and  Fourth  St.  310  W.  Broad  St. 

Broad  at  Main  Sts. 

“It’s  a pleasure  to  buy  at  Young’s” 
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PRIVATE  STATIONERY 

Mennepri  Venetian  Monogram  and  Printing,  $3.00 
Just  About  the  Best  Stationery  on  the  Market  at  the  Price 

MENNE  PRINTERY 

207  W.  FOURTH  STREET  BETHLEHEM 


BETHLEHEM  FOUNDRY  and 
MACHINE  COMPANY 

General  Founders  and  Machinists 

Chemical  Plant  Equipment 
Cement  Mill  Machinery 
“Wedge”  Roasting  Furnaces 

Bethlehem,  Penna. 


at  snd  Lexinqton  NEW  YORK 


Unlike  any  other 
Ne>vYork  hotel. 
An  atmosphere 
every  quest  en- 
joys. You  with  too. 


r 


He  had  just  signed  “A  Hogg”  in  the  hotel  regis- 
ter. 

“Why  don’t  you  sign  your  full  name?  ” inquired 
the  pretty  and  sympathetic  clerk. 

‘My  first  name's  ‘Adam’,  ” grunted  the  guest. 

— Bison. 

- - 

“Yes,  “ said  the  football  manager,  ‘‘we  had  to 
fire  two  of  our  freshmen  assistants  for  misappropria- 
tion of  equipment.  Right  after  they  had  been 
pledged  by  a fraternity,  they  took  some  of  the  mon- 
ey that  was  supposed  to  buy  liniment  for  the  team 
and  used  it  for  their  own  ends.  — Dirge. 

- :)•»  - 

You  gotta  give  ’em  credit:  An  Eskimo  is  the 
only  one  who  can  be  married  one  day  and  have  a 
good  sized  family  before  the  end  of  the  next  day. 

— Beanpot. 


331  COUCCC  COMICS 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 


5 


LOVE 

Do  not  tell  me  how  you  loved  me; 

Of  your  kisses  so  sincere; 

How  you  held  me  in  your  arms; 

Or  stopped  the  vagrant  tear. 

Do  not  tell  me  how  you  loved  me. 

One  more  secret  you  must  keep. 

I’d  rather  know  not  what  I missed 
When  I,  so  stupid,  went  to  sleep. 

— Widow. 


Cap:  Had  your  baby  christened  yet? 

Tin:  Nothing  doing.  No  kid  of  min  e going  to  get 
hit  over  the  head  with  a bottle.  — Log. 


1 knew  a fellow  named  Baker  once. 

Yes?  What’s  his  name  now? 

— Black  and  Blue  Jay. 


”How  old  are  you  Mary?” 

’’Fifteen.” 

”A  girl  of  your  age  should  tell  her  mother  every- 
thing. ” 

”I  know  it.  But  mother  is  so  inocent,  really  I 
haven’t  the  heart.  ” — Bison. 


: : : :}se- - 


”I  can’t  marry  him,  mother;  he’s  an  artist,  and 
doesn’t  believe  there  is  a hell.  ” 

’’Marry  him,  my  dear,  and  between  the  two  of  us 
we  ll  convince  him  that  he’s  wrong.  ” 

— Orange  Peel. 


THREE  GRAND 


RULES! 

1.  .$3,000  for  the  best  novel 
submitted  by  an  undergraduate 
enrolled  in  an  American  or  Ca- 
nadian school,  or  a graduate  of 
not  more  than  one  year. 

2.  The  1931  Campus  Prize 
Novel  may  be  placed  in  any 
modern  environment  and  be 
woven  about  any  set  of  char- 
acters. Choose  your  own  title. 

3.  The  sum  of  $3,000  is  for 
the  right  to  serialize  the  story  in 
College  Humor  and  to  publish  it 
in  b(x3k  form,  $1 ,500  of  the  prize 
applying  against  royalties.  Mo- 
tion picture  and  dramatic  rights 

will  remain  with  the  author.  College  Humor  and 
Farrar  and  Rinehart  reserve  the  right  to  publish  io 
book  and  serial  form  any  of  the  novels  submitted, 
according  to  the  usual  terms. 

4.  Typed  manuscripts  of  not  less  than  70,000 
words  should  be  sent  with  return  postage  to  the 
Campus  Prize  Novel  Contest,  College  Humor,  1050 
North  La  Salle  Street,  Chicago,  or  to  the  Campus 
Prize  Novel  Contest,  Farrar  and  Rinehart,  12  East 
41st  Street,  New  York.  The  judges  will  be  the  edi- 
tors of  Farrar  and  Rinehart  and  College  Humor,  and 
the  prize  winner  will  be  announced  some  time  after 
the  first  of  January,  1932. 

5.  Contest  closes  midnight,  October  15th,  1931. 


College  Humor 

MAGAZINE 
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THE  LEHIGH  BURR 


THE  FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK 
& TRUST  CO. 

Bethlehem,  Pennsylvania 


Capital  $300,000.00 

Surplus  700,000.00 

Trust  Fund  3,000,000.00 


R.  S.  TAYLOR,  President 
R.  P.  HUTCHINSON,  Vice  President 
JESSE  M.  DODDER,  Cashier 
C.  A.  SERMAN,  Assistant  Cashier 
M.  EDW.  FULMER,  Vice  President  and  Trust  Officer 

Oldest  Bank  in  Bethlehem 


Lehigh  Printing  Company 

College  Printers 

Why  not  see  us  for  that  next  job  of 
Fraternity  Printing? 

436  Wyandotte  Street,  Bethlehem 

We  print  the  Lehigli  Durr,  Students’  Handbook, 
Lehigh  Drown  and  White,  Lehigh  Style  Dook 


SILVERBERG  & GOLDBERG 

CUSTOM  TAILORS 
Exclusive  Haberdashery 

212  West  h'ourth  Street 

We  rent  Tux's 


The  Pause  That  Refreshes 
Mandy:  “Whut’s  de  matter,  Sam?  Don’t  yo’  love 
me  no  mo’  ? 

Sam:  Sho  ah  does,  honey;  ah’s  jest  restin’. 

Doctor  ( arranging  patient  on  operating  table)  : 
“1  will  be  perfectly  frank  and  tell  you  that  four  out 
of  five  patients  die  under  this  operation.  Is  there 
anything  1 can  do  for  you  before  1 begin?” 

Patient:  Yes,  if  you  don't  mind.  Help  me  on 

with  my  shoes  and  pants.  — Virginia  Reel. 


- 4.  ■■  ■ ■■ 

Usher  at  Football  Game:  Can  you  see  the  game 
from  your  seat,  sir? 

Patron:  Hell,  no.  V/here  you  think  my  eyes  are? 

— Desert  Wolf. 

And  so  you  went  out  with  him  six  nights  straight? 
No,  1 said  consecutive.  — Battalion. 


-4  ■ ■■  ■ 


“How  did  you  get  that  cut  on  your  head?” 

“Hie — musta — bit  myself.” 

“Gwan.  How  could  you  bite  yourself  up  there?” 
“Dunno.  Musta  stood  on  a chair.” 

— Texas  Ranger. 

“What  was  that  racket  around  Bill’s  room  last 
night  ? ” 

Oh,  the  fellows  couldn’t  get  him  into  his  room 
because  he  lost  his  key,  so  they  ran  a steam  roller 
over  him  and  slid  him  under  the  door.” 

— Purple  Parrot. 
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Enjoy  the  best 

Modern  scientific  equipment  and 
management  make  it  possible  for 
you  to  enjoy  the  best  in  New 
York  at  the  Lincoln.  Bath,  shower, 
servidor  and  the  “sleepingest" 
beds  imaginable  in  every  room. 


▼ 


1400  Rooms— 1400  Baths 


NEW  YORK’S  NEW 

HOTEL 


*3-5  o”  H-7’Z 


Telephone  Lackawanna  1400 


LINCOLN 

Eighth  Avenue^  44th  to  45th  Sts.,  Times  Square 


E.  P.  WILBUR  TRUST  CO. 

Fourth  Street  and  Broadway 
Bethlehem,  Pa. 


Warren  A.  Wilbur,  Chairman  of  Board 
Frederick  A.  Heim,  President 

Dudley  C.  Ryman,  Secretary  and  Treasurer 
Chas.  A.  Bramwell,  Asst.  Sec’y  and  Treas. 
Herbert  J.  Hartzog,  Counsel 

Wm.  J.  Toohey,  Trust  Officer 
E.  D.  Mill,  Title  Officer 


Open  Saturday  Evenings,  6:30  to  8:30 
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Thought  skill  and 

CRAFTSMANSHIP  OF 
A HIGH  ORDER  ARE  DE- 
VOTED TO  THE  MAKING 
OF  OUR  PRINTING  PLATES. 

7//  cCin(9&n  Street 
Sborr  9Fione-7JS’)^^ 


K PEIVN  A . 


Two  Hebrew  gentlemen  were  shipwrecked  and 
were  living  on  a small  raft. 

Two  days  passed  and  they  were  nearly  frantic. 
H owever,  Ikey,  who  had  been  scanning  the  hori- 
zon, now  gave  a happy  cry. 

“I  see  a sail.  ” 

“Wot’s  der  use,”  murmured  Jekey,  ”ve  ain’t  got 
no  samples.”  — Iowa  Frivol. 


: : : :}£«•  - 


Irate  Cit'zen : Officer,  stop  that  man — he’s  a boot- 
legger ! 

Cop:  Now,  don’t  get  excited!  There’ll  be  another 
one  along  in  a minute. 

— West  Point  Pointer. 


: : : :}C’^  - 


Among  those  who  don’t  study  there  are  a great 
many  who  auto.  — Ski-U-Mah. 
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LEHIGH  GUESTS 

Hotel  Bethlehem 


Offers  convenient  headquarters  and  all  comforts  and  service  of 

modern  hotel 

management  to  make  your  house  parties  a success 


RESERVATIONS  PHONE  2900 


Motor  Cop:  Hey,  you!  Didn’t  you  hear  me  say 
“Pull  over  there?” 

Driver:  Why,  1 thought  you  said  “Good  after- 
noon, senator.  ” 

M.  C.  (smiling)  : Isn’t  a warm  day,  senator? 

— Yale  Record. 


“The  wife  had  twin  girls,  Dobbin.” 

“Two  mare,  eh?” 

“Yeh,  just  fillying  up  the  family.” 

—Owl. 


Blonde  Cutie  (to  elevator  boy) — “Boy,  sixteenth 
floor,  please,  and  I’ll  give  you  a kiss.  ” 

Elevator  Boy — “Sassay,  h-h-how  about  gggoing 
up  t-t-to  the  f-f-fortieth ? ’’ 

— Ohio  State  Sun  Dial. 


“You’re  not  living  at  the  Phi  Delt  house  any 
more  ? ’’ 

“No,  1 stayed  five  weeks  and  then  found  out 
they  have  no  bath  tub.  ” — Purple  Parrot. 

1 call  the  girl  friend  “Batter”  because  she  walks 
when  1 lose  control.  — Dirge. 

Women  are  like  candy  bars,  you  can’s  judge  the 
filler  by  the  wrapper.  — Ski-U-Mah. 

-4: 

A freshman  is  a silly  dunce 
Who  cannot  learn  a thing  at  once; 

But  still  in  one  small  year  he’ll  rise 

To  be  a sophomore very  wise.  — Froth 
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EDITORIAL 


To  The  Ladies  — 


Hello  Everybody, 

W ee  Burro  takes  this  opportunity  to  Welcome  all  those  pretty 
girls  who  have  just  arrived  for  House  Party.  You  know,  thoughts  of 
a young  man,  and  Wee  Burro  too,  turn  to  love  in  the  spring  time — 
tra,  la — . 


Ifs  just  about  this  time  of  the  year  with  the  Junior  Prom  and 
House  Party  Week-end,  that  all  the  freshmen  wash  windows — so 
the  ‘"brothers”  can  see  out  again  after  that  long  hard  winter — and 
most  of  the  stray  cigarette  huts  are  gathered  up  in  one  big  pile.  T hen 
the  girls  arrive  on  the  scene  and  the  blood  pressure  on  the  campus 
rises  several  degrees.  Wee  Burro  pities  that  poor  fish  who  brought 
his  room-mate  s sister,  but  it  cant  be  helped  now.  About  this  time, 
the  “You-Push-It”  corporation  begins  to  make  money  and  forget  the 
depression  and  the  student  body  forgets  the  repression.  (We  never 
did  like  Amos  and  Andy.) 

Four  quarts  of  (P)  and  several  slaps  in  the  face  later,  the  band 
will  sound  good  even  though  it  might  be  better. 

We  Burro  extends  sympathy  to  everyone  having  a physics  quiz 
on  May  4,  and  to  the  chaperones — there  always  is  too  blame  many 
of  them. 

But,  withall,  and  without,  there  will  be  one  big  time.  For  We 
are  certain  that  at  least  a few  will  “make  time.”  And  after  all’s  said 
and  done,  Heaven  helps  the  Working  girl,  damn  it! 

T o the  ladies — / 


Signed, 


“Wee  Burro.” 
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AGAIN 

Again  there  looms  before  us 
A week-end’s  supposed  bliss, 

Again  all  aclaim  in  chorus 

A house-party  we  shouldn’t  miss. 

Again  we  find  tis  springtime 
And  dances  should  be  had 
Again  we  spend  our  last  dime 
That  we  can  bum  from  dad. 

Again  we  look  for  women 
Of  more  than  average  grace, 

Again  some  take  a hookin’ 

And  get  some  lemon  face. 

Again  the  freshmen  polish 
All  things  about  the  house. 

Again  about  “tish  colish” 

There’s  be  a couple  of  souse. 

Again  there’ll  be  a panning 
When  the  affair  is  at  its  end. 

Again  there’ll  be  some  ranting. 

About  the  money  we  spend. 

But  again  another  year  will  find 
A similar  movement  in  swing. 

And  again  we  ll  all  be  right  behind 
To  make  it  “just  the  thing.’’ 

-•>2{ : : : 

ODE  TO  A GRECIAN  BURN 

Proms  are  paid  for  by  fools  like  me. 

But  that  is  what  1 could  never  see. 

(A  touch  of  Sheets  or  maybe  it  was  Kelley) 


DOES  YOUR  MOTHER  KNOW  YOU’RE  OUT? 


Rosylean  B. : “And  if  1 let  you  kiss  me  will  you 
tell  everybody  later?  ” 

A1  Jacobs:  “Tell  them  yourself,  1 ain’t  no  adver- 
tisin’ man. 

— o — 

Cal:  “And  who  was  that  lady  I saw  you  with  at 
the  prom  last  night?  ” 

Pal  (sadly)  :“The  one  my  roommate  took  home.” 

Dilly:  Yeah,  my  roommate  hadda  quit  school 
playin’  around  with  the  wimmen  did  it. 

Dally:  Sorta’  busted  himself  out,  what? 

It  s easy  enough  to  get  a house-party  date  to 
come  up.  The  tough  part  is  keeping  her  when  she 
gels  here. 
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HOW  TO  BURY  A HORSE — A SUGGESTION 

By 

Harry  Warendorf  2nd 


Among  the  almost-lost  arts  is  that  of  “horsebury- 
ing.”  No  one,  unless  they  wish  to  be  classed  as  be- 
longing to  the  “mauve  decade”  can  afford  to  go 
through  life,  unless  he  has  tucked  somewhere  in  his 
treasury  of  thoughts  the  knowledge  of  at  least  one 
easily  understood  and  proper  method  of  burying  a 
horse.  What  for  instance  would  you  do  Alice,  if 
someone  were  to  confront  you  on  Second  Street 
some  day  and  say,  “Alice,  My  DEAR,  I’m  all  of  a 
twitter.  Father  is  bringing  home  a horse  tomorrow 
and  in  the  evening  Ted  and  Arthur  are  coming  over 
and  we  re  going  to  have  a horse-burying  party.  ” 
“What  would  you  do?  " Most  probably  you  would 
tilt  your  pretty  head  to  one  side  and  say  “Aw  Nuts.  ” 

But  “Aw  Nuts  ” wouldn’t  do.  No  Ma’m  not  by  a 
damn  sight  it  wouldn’t. 

Evelyn  (for  it  is  she  who  is  giving  the  horsebury- 
ing  soiree)  will  now  say:  “Alice,  1 can  see  that  you 
are  one  of  us.  Do  come  . . . and  bring  Allen,  I’m 
sure  he  will  enjoy  it.  ” 

But  to  get  on  with  the  story.  When  you  and  Al- 
len, if  you  can  get  Allen  to  go,  arrive  at  Alice’s  that 
evening  you  must  expect  the  house  to  be  dark. 
(Note:  There  are  those  who  prefer  semi-darkness; 
but  1 am  in  favor  of  total  darkness  ...  it  is  more 
symbolic  and  allows  one  a freer  rein,  which  is  an 
important  factor  in  horseburying) . On  the  buffet 
will  be:  a.  One  horse,  b.  Three  fingers  of  Gin.  c.  A 
Spanish  shawl  as  much  like  the  one  Dewey  wore  at 
Manilla  as  possible,  e.  A Taxi  driver  named  Gins- 
berg. f.  A slightly  worn  backgammon  board. 

You  now  elect  from  one  of  the  group  a master  of 
ceremonies  who  will  be  known  throughout  the  eve- 
ning as  Larry  Richman. 

One  of  the  party,  and  it  is  usually  the  master  of 
ceremonies,  or  Larry  Richman,  approaches  the  horse 
and  with  the  aid  of  a small  pocket  light  counts  the 
teeth.  He  then  pulls  the  larger  or  “buck”  tooth  and 
drops  it  into  the  three  fingers  of  Gin.  If  the  tooth  dis- 
solves, as  it  undoubtedly  will  if  I know  my  gin,  ready 
for  the  next  step.  This  is  that  part  of  the  ceremony 
which  is  most  commonly  known  as  “GINSBERG 
BEATING.  Ginsberg,  that  dirty  loafer,  is  dragged 
off  the  buffet,  blindfolded  and  marched  around  in  a 
circle.  As  he  goes  round  and  round,  let  us  say  in  an 
easterly  direction,  he  is  smote  upon  his  west  end  with 
the  slightly  worn  backgammon  board,  which  is 
wielded  by  each  member  of  the  party  in  turn.  Senor- 
ity  rights  for  this  part  of  the  festival  are  determined 
thusly.  The  female  member  of  the  party  having  the 
most  dimples  in  her  knees  ranks  first,  the  male  ditto. 


second  and  so  on  down  the  line.  Incidentally  this 
determining  of  seniority  rights  is  one  of  the  most  in- 
teresting phases  of  horseburying  and  1 suggest  that 
for  this  portion  of  the  party  the  lights  be  turned  on 
fully.  (See  Schneider  VS.  Asilowits”  Supreme  court 
no.  158). 

By  this  time  the  dead  horse  on  the  buffet  will  be- 
gin to  be  noticed  as  pretty  dead.  So  each  takes  a 
firm  grip  on  one  of  the  legs  and  heaves  him  out  the 
open  window,  where,  if  everything  has  been  done 
properly,  he  will  land  in  Mr.  Ginsberg’s  parked  cab. 
(Editor’s  note:  It  is  now  considered  de  riguer  that 
Mr.  Ginsberg’s  cab  be  of  the  open  plumbing  va- 
riety) . 

Once  in  the  cab  the  rest  is  easy.  Mr.  Ginsberg  now 
assumes  his  proper  position  in  the  front  seat,  the 
Spanish  shawl  is  carefully  draped  around  the  horses 
left  fetlock,  and  the  party  solemnly  and  slowly  is 
driven  to  the  nearest  subway  excavation  (The  most 
popular  one  at  present  is  the  Sixth  Avenue  ditch  in 
New  York  City)  where,  to  the  tune  of  “I  Tore  Up 
Your  Picture  When  You  Said  GOODBYE,  But  I 
Pasted  it  Together  Again  and  the  Damn  Thing  Took 
Me  Three  Hours,”  the  horsie  is,  by  a deft  flick  of  the 
wrist  quickly  interred.  There  is  nothing  to  do  now 
but  go  home  and  finish  the  gin.  Simple,  isn’t  it? 

Why  not  try  this  simple  game  at  house  party? 
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MY  LADY-FRIEND 

My  girl’s  the  best  girl  of  them  all; 

She’s  not  so  short,  she’s  not  so  tall; 

Her  figure’s  nothing  to  drive  you  mad — 

But  nice  enough  to  make  you  glad; 

Her  face  is  plump  and  kind  of  round; 

Her  eyes  are  big  and  kind  of  brown; 

Her  shingle-bob  is  smoothed  down  flat, 

The  nicest  kind,  you  know,  to  pat. 

Poets  have  put  lips  out  o f style 
But  you  should  see  hers  frame  a smile 

And  frame  those  teeth  which  go  to  show 
That  all  pearls  in  the  sea  don’t  grow; 

Her  neck — well  listen,  what’s  the  use, 

A neck  like  that  can  raise  the  deuce; 

Her  manner’s  quiet  and  unobstrusive ; 

Her  voice  is  soft  and  unabusive. 

And  here,  boys,  my  praise  grows  loud — 
I his  girl  is  way  above  the  crowd. 
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July  the  sixth  was  the  date.  It 

HIS  FIRST  MILLION 

by 

Henry  Holzshu 

The  following  evening  John 

Johnny,  I’ll  fix  it  all  up  tomorrow. 

was  one  of  those  hot,  sultry  after- 

was  in  his  room  reading  the  pa- 

Come  on!  We’ve  got  a party  for 

noons  when  your  clothes  actually 

per;  Ben  has  stopped  in  the  lobby 

tonight.” 

stick  to  your  skin.  John  had 

to  see  about  a phone  call. 

The  next  morning  John  woke 

walked  up  and  down  the  board- 

"We  sure  stepped  into  luck 

up  with  a "big  head.  ” But  that 

walk  for  at  least  two  miles,  and 

this  time,  ” announced  Ben,  com- 

wasn’t  all. 

had  fully  decided  that  bathing 

ing  in.  "You  remember  old  Jim 

”Ben!  Ben!  ” he  called.  He 

would  be  more  comfortable  than 
what  he  was  doing. 

Sterns  at ? Well,  1 just  met 

him,  and  he  invited  us  to  a party 

found  him  in  the  bathroom  taking 
a shower.  "Ben,  what  happened 

The  beach  was  crowded.  Young 

tonight.  This  is  his  last  night  in 

last  night?  Did — did  1 get  mar- 

an  dold  were  running  in  and  out 

town  and  he  wants  us  to  come 

ried  ? ” 

of  the  water;  others  were  reclin- 

over.  Says  he's  got  enough  wo- 

"You  must  have:  1 remember 

ing  and  playing  on  the  sand. 

men,  liquor,  and  everything  for 

being  your  best  man.  ” 

He  stood  at  the  edge  of  the 

us.  ” 

”To  whom?  Betty  ? ” 

water  and  made  a survey  of  those 

"You  accepted?  ” 

"Betty  Smith  I believe  her 

around  him.  To  his  right  two  girls 

"Sure.  ” 

name  was/* 

were  coming  up  on  the  beach.  He 

The  fellows  were  getting  ready 

’Heavens!  How  did  it  hap- 

had  always  liked  sun-back  suits. 

to  go  out,  when  visitors  called.  It 

pen  ? ’’ 

but  when  an  attractive,  well-built 

was  Alice  and  Marjorie — the  two 

’You  got  drunk.  In  fact,  we 

girl  filled  one  out,  his  curiosity 

girls  whom  they  had  met  on  the 

were  all  drunk.  But  you  and  Bet- 

was  aroused. 

beach. 

ty  were  tighter  than  the  rest;  so 

"Shall  we  go  in  again  tonight?" 

They  talked  about  everything 

you  decided  to  get  married.  We 

one  of  the  girls  asked. 

from  sailboats  to  swimming  and 

went  to  some  justice  of  the  peace’s 

"Maybe." 

back  again. 

house.  ” 

John  took  a swim  and  returned 

"Come  over  to  my  room.  Mar- 

’Where’s  Betty?  ” 

to  the  hotel. 

jorie,  and  I’ll  show  you  some 

’They  were  to  leave  for  some 

To  make  the  story  complete,  I 

snapshots  of  my  boat,  I brought 

place  after  the  party,  but  I don’t 

must  add  at  this  point  that  John 

them  up  for  Johnny  to  see,  but  I 

know  where.  You  might  call  up 

Fremont  is  twenty-five,  single,  has 

haven’t  had  time  to  take  them 

and  see  if  they  have  gone  yet.” 

just  inherited  one  million  dollars 

out  of  my  satchel.  ” 

”Do  you  think  1 can  get  this 

from  an  uncle,  and  had  planned 

The  two  of  them  went  into 

thing  annulled?  ” 

to  spend  a week  at  the  seashore 

Ben’s  room,  and  in  a moment  a 

"Don’t  know.  But  anyway  it 

with  his  friend,  Ben  Baxter. 

scream  was  heard  from  the  other 

puts  a stop  to  this  compromising 

"What’s  doing  tonight?"  Ben 

room. 

business.  ” 

asked  when  they  were  eating  din- 

Marjorie  and  Ben,  as  well  as  a 

The  other  hotel  was  called,  but 

ner.  "I  don’t  know  a soul  in  this 

man  who  happened  to  be  passing 

Jim  Sterns  and  his  party  had  left. 

town.”  j 

in  the  corridor,  rushed  to  see  what 

His  home  was  called,  but  appar- 

"Dou  you  believe  in  hunches?" 

was  the  matter. 

ently  he  had  not  arrived  yet.  Sev- 

was  the  query. 

Alice  had  dropped  her  coat. 

eral  Smiths  were  called,  but  no 

"Sometimes.” 

and,  dressed  only  in  a brassiere 

Betty  Smith  had  ever  lived  there. 

"Well,  this  afternoon  there 

and  "something,  ” was  pretending 

Ben  said  nothing  could  be  done 

were  two  pretty  girls  in  swim- 

to  be  tussling  with  John. 

about  it  until  they  could  locate 

ming,  and  I’ve  a hunch  they  will 

It  was  a pure  and  simple  case  of 

Sterns,  and  he  probably  wouldn’t 

be  in  again  tonight.  ” 

a compromise.  Alice  said  the  mil- 

be  back  until  the  end  of  the  week. 

Baxter  said  he  wanted  to  go  in 

lionaire  would  have  to  marry  her, 

The  rest  of  the  week  dragged 

the  water  anyway  ;so  he  agreed. 

and  that  was  all  there  was  to  it. 

out,  with  Ben  wondering  when 

The  intuition  worked  this  time. 

When  the  men  were  alone 

Alice  would  bring  a compromise 

and  Ben,  the  "smoother  ” of  the 

again,  Fremont  tried  to  tell  the 

suit,  and  John  wondering  when 

two,  soon  struck  up  an  acquain- 

other  just  how  it  happened. 

Sterns  would  return.  Baxter  had 

tance  with  the  girls. 

"Now  don’t  worry  about  it, 

(Continued  on  Page  24) 
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— Gowan  out  an’  get  yourself  a drink! 


— But  I have  a drink! 


WILL  THEY? 

( What  do  you  think  ? ) 

Miss  Ouida  Spraggins,  buxom, 
and  excessively  shy,  sidled  into 
the  store  at  the  crossroads.  She 
brought  three  chickens  with  her, 
their  legs  tied  together.  She  plac- 
ed them  on  the  counter,  and  the 
romantic-looking  young  clerk, 
carelessly  brushed  back  his  hya- 
cinthine  locks  and  beamed. 

“Will  they  lay  there?”  he 
asked,  viewing  the  fowls  appre- 
hensively. (He  did  not  see  the 
strings  on  the  fowls’  feet.) 

Ouida  trembled,  blushed  and 
began  to  nervously  chew  a bonnet 
string.  From  her  lips  came  the  aw- 
ful confession, 

“I  don’t  think  so;  they’re  all 
roosters!  ” 


-4  ■ ■4- 


Advice  to  the  student  who  finds 
he  is  overdrawn  ten  dollars  on  the 
night  of  the  Prom:  Don’t  write; 
telegraph. 


IF  WE  SHOULD  WRITE  WHAT  WE  THINK 

April  1 0. 

Dear  Nellie, 

With  house  parties  only  three  weeks  off  I’m  not 
kicking  a bit  because  I have  to  find  me  a nice  hot 
date  for  said  period  of  recreation,  but  I am  quite 
down  in  the  mouth  to  find  myself  writing  to  you. 
However,  just  to  show  you  that  1 appreciate  all  the 
dances  you  have  invited  me  to  in  the  past  and  to  be 
sure  I will  be  invited  to  many  in  the  future.  I’ll  give 
you  a great  big  break  and  ask  if  you  will  take  in 
house  party  with  me. 

Although  it  is  true  that  I have  an  awfully  dumb 
time  when  I go  with  you,  I feel  obligated  to  send 
you  this  invitation  which  I am  hoping  you  will  not 
be  able  to  accept  due  to  death  in  the  family,  sui- 
cide, diphtheria,  or  any  excuse  legitimate  or  other- 
wise. 

I’m  hoping  you  will  answer  soon  so  I can  get  my 
invitation  off  to  Betty. 

Regretfully  yours, 

Elmer. 


ANSWER 

Dear  Elmer,  April  1 3. 

I received  your  invitation  today,  and  because  I 
like  your  room  mate,  I will  accept  the  invitation. 
I’ve  gone  with  you  on  a lot  of  benders  before  and 
usually  feel  quite  bored  before  they  are  over  because 
your  technique  is  lousy.  You’ve  got  the  sex  appeal 
of  a pickled  herring  and  when  it  comes  to  necking — 
well.  I’d  rather  neck  a herring.  However,  since  moth- 
er thinks  I’d  better,  and  since  I do  adore  your  room 
mate,  and  know  a fellow  in  the  orchestra,  and 
haven’t  anything  else  to  do  that  week-end,  1 will 
come. 

Hoping  something  more  interesting  will  turn  up 
in  the  meantime,  1 am — 

Wearily  yours, 

Nellie. 

It  seems  that  this  student  was  attempting  to  con- 
vince the  mother  of  his  prospective  house  party  date 
that  nothing  unsual  went  on  at  house  party  and  that 
her  daughter  would  surely  have  a good  time. 

“No,  ” said  the  fond  parent,  ”1  just  wouldn’t 
think  of  letting  her  be  up  there  all  alone  with  those 
beer  hounds.  ” 

“Please,  mother,  ” pleaded  the  daughter,  “at  least 
1 can  hound  around  with  them  and  that  won’t  do 
any  harm.’’ 

“We  have  a cow  outsrde,  and  you  should  taste 
her  buttermilk,” 

“Hell,  cows  don’t  give  straight  buttermilk.” 

“Is  that  so,  well  this  cow  is  good  for  nothing  but- 
termilk.” 


J 


I 

Perclied  pom|)oiisly  upon  a pack 
Atop  a ponderous  pachyderm 
Professor  Pcefenpeep  perused 
A phamphlet  on  the  phever  germ. 


IV 

This  creature  is  (juite  (luaiut  and  (lucer 
Conniving  hy  its  maslied  in  mug, 

Tltough  crossed  between  a fish  and  beast;. 
To  really  be  a measly  bug. 


. 1 

I 

1 

t 

i 


II 

While  steeped  in  stifling  study  his 
Safari  stole  South  soft  and  slow 
\\’hen  someone  asked  him  ‘‘Whither  bound’‘ 
He  said  "Safari  didn’t  know.” 


V 

Professor  Peefenpeep  perceived 
.At  once  the  value  of  the  find, 
And  snagged  it  by  the  wily  ruse 
Of  sneaking  softly  up  behind. 


,1 


Ill 


The  Orangfish  was  duly  spied. 
But  ambling  aimlessly  about 
But  just  as  ennui  ensconced 
‘ nnoved  him  till  he  almost  died 


But  gaining  b^'  an  absent  mind 
The  Orangfish  made  sure  its  pelf, 
Professor  Peefenpeep  ■ — By  George! 
Dressed  the  bug  and  pickled  himself. 


VI 


The  ne  wday  dawned  at  earlj'  morn. 
Professor  Peefenpeep  arose. 

To  pickle  the  queer  Oranfish 
As  soon  as  he  had  donned  bis  clothes 


|{ 


1 
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WHAT  YOU  THINKIN’— SOMETHIN’  NICE? 

M m m 

HEAVENS!  YOU  GOT  A FILTHY  MIND! 


THE  HONEYMOON  IS  OVER 

When  He  begins  to  take  more 
interest  in  the  A s batting  average 
than  in  his  own  daily  kissing  av- 
erage; 

When  He  forgets  that  eleven 
weeks  ago  today  they  stood  on 
the  afterdeck  and  swore  their  love 
should  last  until  the  sea  turned  to 
cold  consomme; 

When  She  neglects  to  remind 
him  that  seventeen  weeks  ago  to- 
night He  said  that  his  soul  had 
waited  for  hers  since  He  was  a 
precretaceous  amphibian  and  She 
was  an  anteprimordial  wiggletail ; 

When  a third  party  can  come 
without  making  a crowd; 

When  the  sauce  of  love  fails  to 
cover  the  burned  tenderloin  steak; 

When  they  have  ceased  to  be 
nuisances  in  a gathering; 

When  He  pays  up  his  back  dues 
in  the  Convival  Comrades’  Club, 
and  She  really  ought  to  go  back  to 
Plunktown  to  see  mamma,  and 
He  concedes  that  He  may  be  able 
to  worry  along  awhile  without 
her; 

When  He  begins  to  use  plain 
English  in  addressing  her; 

When  the  wild  oats,  after  a crop 
fail  lire,  sprout  again. 


PARTIES— (HOUSE  PARTIES?) 

Do  you  like  parties?  Well,  I didn’t.  Not  that  I 
haven’t  been  to  one  or  two  good  ones  where  we 
played  strip  poker  and  1 won  three  dresses,  seven 
silk  stockings  and  a thingamabob.  But  that’s  not  the 
kind  1 mean.  The  particular  species  party  which 
gripes  me  is  the  one  where  everyone  sits  around  and 
does  nothing.  It  is  m3'  personal  opinion  that  a party’s 
one  of  the  best  places  not  to  go  to,  . . . unless  of 
course  you’re  broke  and  were  going  to  bed  any- 
how. (Of  course  1 don’t  mean  that  you  go  to  bed 
at  parties,  silly.)  But  it  would  be  a better  world 

if .) 

Let  me  tell  you  about  the  last  house  party  I went 
to.  It  happened  on  a Saturday  night  week-end  and 
I was  broke.  My  girl,  a charming  gal  of  eight,  men- 
tally, was  gushing  all  over  the  place  and  if  you  have 
never  seen  a lady  gush  you  have  a treat  in  store 
for  you.  I’m  not  the  sort  who  likes  to  sit  around  all 
evening  listening  to  gushing  young  ladies.  Well  the 
chaperone  says  to  me,  “There  is  a little  girl  over 
in  the  corner  who  1 know  you  will  like.  “Heh,  ” says 
I smelling  a rat,  or  maybe  a couple  of  rats.  “Really, 
Mrs.  Smith,  I’m  sure  she’ll  be  disappointed.  Some 
other  time  perhaps.”  But  nothing  would  do  old 
hatchet-face  but  that  I meet  her  prize.  We  were  in- 
troduced. “Hello  big  boy,  ” she  says.  “Good  eve- 
tence  of  what,  through  years  of  practice,  has  come 
to  be  a pretty  good  line.  This  is  an  unexpected  pleas- 
ure. “You  wouldn’t  fool  a little  girl,”  she  answers. 
“Oh  no,”  1 retaliated  nothing  was  farther  from  my 
mind.  “Really?  ” she  says.  “Yeah,  really,  ” says  1. 
1 started  off  on  another  tack.  “Nice  evening,”  1 sug- 
gested. “You  wouldn’t  fool  a little  girl,  ” she  ques- 
tions. As  a matter  of  fact  1 WASN’T  fooling  her,  it 
WAS  a nice  evening.  And  I explained  that  fact  to 
her  carefully,  in  the  simplest  of  language.  “Really?  ” 
she  comes  back,  after  1 had  my  point  clear.  Now 
there  is  a time  in  every  man’s  life  when  he  finds  that 
he  has  stood  enough.  That  time  had  approached.  I 
knew  it  then  as  1 know  it  now.  This  was  the  time 
for  a decision.  Should  1 murder  this  sweet  young 
flower  of  maidenhood,  or  should  I,  in  the  popular 
parlance,  “Scram  ” ? 1 decided  to  check  out.  “Well,  ” 
says  1,  (breaking  the  news  gently)  “1  have  to  go. 
Gotta  see  a man.”  “Really,  ” says  she.  “You 
wouldn’t  fool  a little  girl,  now  would  you?  ” I know 
I shouldn’t  have  done  it.  1 know  it  was  wrong.  But 
mortal  man  can  stand  just  so  much.  So  much  and 
not  a teeny  weeny  bit  more.  1 picked  up  a vase,  a 
very  pretty  vase  if  I remember  correctly  and  loaded 
with  flowers.  Delpheniums,  to  be  exact,  and  bounced 
that  young  moron  squarely  on  the  top  of  her  head. 

1 hate  house  parties. 
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HOUSE  PARTY  GIRLS 


The  Chi  Phi's  in  debutantes  delight. 
Ah!  If  they  knew  their  awful  plight. 

The  Beta's,  ah,  tis  sad  but  true, 

A nice  girl  sure,  they  never  knew. 

The  Psi  U’s  girls  are  debonair 

Yet  moderation’s  not  their  flare. 


For  Taylor  Hall's  girls,  ach,  oh  dear- 
Those  poor  things  are  yet  hardly  here 

So,  in  soothe,  yet  many  a freak 
Will  visit  us  house-party  week. 

The  D.  U s to  cosmetics  still  adhere 
To  nothing  else  will  they  give  ear. 


The  K.  A.'s  — Alas,  oh  dear, 
A keg  of  beer  alone  can  cheer! 


“And  where  have  you  been  my  pretty  maid?  ’ 
“From  yon  parked  car  I've  fled.  ” 

“And  why  did  you  flee  my  pretty  maid?” 

’ ’Tis  better  left  unsaid.  ” 
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WHAT  EVERY  PROM  NEEDS 

F emale : 

1 sweet  young  thing  who  had  a trip  to  Bermuda 
or  Okosh  in  the  dim  past,  and  still  recites  her  excit- 
ing adventures  to  every  partner. 

I dazzling  blonde  to  dazzle  the  freshmen. 

1 fair  maiden  making  her  Lehigh  debut,  and  hav- 
ing a tough  time  trying  to  appear  blase. 

I damsel  that  persists  in  singing  anything  from 
“Ramona  ” to  “Silent  Night”  in  your  ear  while 
dancing. 

I ginch  who  is  spending  the  evening  looking  up 
“a  friend  of  Grace’s  named  Tom,  but  I don’t  know 
what  he  looks  like.”  Tsk! 

And,  finally,  1 gal  that  wants  to  mop  up  all 
the  giggle  soup,  and  show  everybody  that  she  was 
brought  up  on  corn  likker.  (She  is  usually  the  one 
to  pass  out  first. ) 

Males: 

1 dummy  who  will  not  permit  you  to  cut  him.  (His 
skirt  is  probably  dying  to  ditch  him.) 

1 sophomore  that  has  such  a wild  time  on  four 
beers. 

1 freshman  that  has  a wilder  time  on  no  beers. 

And,  don’t  forget  the  “boys  ” who  crash  it  to  be 
able  to  brag  about  it  until  the  next  one. 


“_SO  I RESISTED  HER  ATTACK  AND  HERE 
I AM  TO  TELL  THE  TALE!” 


CAVIARE  TO  THE  GENERAL 

People  will  kiss,  but  not  one  in 
a thousand  knows  how  to  extract 
the  maximum  of  bliss  from  ruby 
lips,  and  yet  the  art  is  simple.  Fol- 
low these  directions  for  best  re- 
sults: 

First:  Know  the  one  with  whom 
you  are  clinching.  Don’t  make  a 
mistake,  although  it  may  be  a 
good  one.  Don’t  jump  like  a cat 
at  a mouse  and  smack  the  dainty 
thing  on  the  ear  or  the  nose.  She 
won’t  appreciate  it  and  neither 
will  you.  Do  not  be  in  a hurry! 

Don’t  be  anxious  to  kiss  in  a 
crowd;  there  are  plenty  of  dark 
corners.  Do  not  be  in  a hurry! 

Take  the  left  hand  of  the  fe- 
male in  your  right.  Throw  your 
left  arm  over  the  lady’s  should- 
ers, slip  it  around  to  her  left  side 
and  below  her  arm.  Do  not  be  in 
a hurry. 

While  her  left  hand  is  in  your 
right,  let  there  be  a faint  pressure 
on  that,  not  like  the  grip  of  a vise, 
but  a gentle  grasp  full  of  thought, 
respect  and  electricity.  Her  head 
is  slightly  on  your  shoulder.  You 
are  heart  to  heart.  Look  down  in- 
to her  half  closed  eyes;  firmly 
press  her  to  your  heart.  Do  not 
be  in  a hurry! 

Her  lips  are  almost  open.  Take 
careful  aim,  the  lips  meet,  the  eyes 
close,  the  heart  opens,  and  the 
soul  rides  through  the  tempest. 
Do  not  be  in  a hurry! 

Who  said  don’t  be  in  a hurry? 

She  was  a slick  lawyer’s  daugh- 
ter so  you  had  to  make  it  legal. 

I saw  beneath  the  sun  one  day 
A maiden  fair  and  blond. 

So  tall;  and  in  a bathing  suit  she 
dive  right  in  the  Pond. 

She  took  my  heart — so  fancy  free. 

And  wore  a mystic  web — 

And  1 was  taken  off  my  feet 
And  fi  nally  taken  in — 

Ah— the  woe  of  marriage! 
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A FRAIL  BETHLEHEM  BEAUTY 

A lady  fair,  without  a care 
Issued  for  a walk — 

Down  the  hill  dressed  fit  to  kill 
This  lady  fair  did  walk. 

She  looked  so  sweet  from  head  to  feet 
(She  certainly  was  no  pain) 

Our  boys  gazed  and  they  were  dazed 
And  so  they  looked  again. 

As  they  did  look  she  read  a book  (?) 

To  hide  her  modest  eyes — 

So  weak  and  tenler,  so  sweet  and  slender, 

A dwelling  place  of  sighs. 

A sudden  thud!  a smell  of  blood! 

What  is  that  awful  sound? 

A terrible  clatter — what  is  the  matter? 

A horse  has  been  knocked  down! 

But  looks  deceive  as  you’ll  perceive, — 

The  lady  sweet  to  smell, — 

She  did  the  deed,  she  struck  the  steed 
And  down  the  horsie  fell. 

Now  a reporter  fails  without  details 
And  illusions  must  explode, — 

So,  minus  the  gloss,  twas  a wooden  horse 
Where  they  repaired  the  road. 

-4  ■■■}>- 

She  was  only  a taxicab-drIver’s 
daughter  but  it  cost  plenty  to  me- 
ter. 


a — the  Ape  who  Admits  he’s  A-1  on  the  dance 
floor. 

b — is  the  Belle  of  the  Ball — wat  a Blond! 
c — the  unpopular  Cat  who  Conceals  no  Cutting  re- 
mark. 

d — The  Demon  Rum — cause  of  Downfall  and  Dis- 
grace. 

e — the  egg  who  stags  and  monopolizes  your  girl, 
f — the  Fish  who  blind-dates. 

g — the  Girls — without  whom  there  wouldn’t  be 
any  H ouse  Party. 

h — the  H.  P.  itself,  blessed  occasion, 
i — the  It  GIRL,  who  doesn’t  play  favorites, 
j — the  Jack  we  put  out — what  have  we  to  show  for 
it  on  Monday? 

k — the  Goodnight  Kiss — nough  said. 

1 — the  Lovely  Lady  with  the  large  heart, 
m — the  Money  Mon — who  takes  this  party  in  his 
stride. 

n — the  Normal  life,  which  we  dread  returning  to. 
o — Opal — how  the  hell  did  she  get  in  here? 
p — the  Prom — Scene  of  Juniors  (and  others)  at 
play. 

q — the  Queen  of  the  Party — who  lords  it  over  all. 
Darn  her  turned  up  nose! 

r — Rumors  which  precede  our  blind  date,  and 
which  prove  false,  but  which  make  us  feel 
good  anyhow. 

s — Sleep- — Something  we  know  not  for  three  days, 
t — Temperance — a quality  one  must  recognize  to 
win  favor  with  the  fair  sex. 

V — The  Viking  who  tries  to — and  does — attend  on 
$5.00.  More  power  to  the  species. 

w — Wishing  we’d  brought  somebody  else futile 

pastime. 

X — The  unknown  quality  rooted  deep  in  our  blind 
date’s  eyes. 

y — What  we  ask  ourselves  when  our  ‘ hot  date 
from  home  ” didn’t  go  over  so  big. 
z — And  in  closing  we  wish  you  all  a royal  time — 
and  luck. 


“O.D.K.  MUST  BE  A GOOD  SOCIETY.” 
“YEH.  IF  YOU  DROP  THE  ‘D’  IT’S  O.K.” 
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L’ALLEGRO  CUTS  CLASS 
(Begging  Mr.  Milton’s  Pardon) 

Hence  thoughts  of  work, 

And  F's  and  professors  too 
To  study  till  I’m  blue? 

No,  no,  the  morn  is  bright. 

The  world’s  all  right. 

And  money  have  I on  the  hip 

So  out  once  more  to  skip,  to  skip! 

So  through  the  town  as  1 do  stroll 

The  girls  at  me  their  eyes  will  roll; 

Pretty  girls  with  lips  so  red. 

Girls  who  have  been  dainty  bred; 

Who  wear  their  hose  with  grace  sublime 
And  scorn  the  guy  who  spends  a dime 
For  a dinky  chocolalte  soda; 

No,  no,  they  want  a Rolls-Royce  motor. 

So  1 turn  my  head  aside 

And  let  the  girls  their  time  abide. 

Then  1 myself  a soft  drink  buy — 

The  time  in  bliss  goes  sliding  by 
As  1 sip  the  sparkling  water 

Unhampered  by  someone’s  daughter. 
Multudinous  joys  my  day  do  fill 

(This  recess  created  by  my  will) 

When  suddenly  a thought  my  soul  does  flay — 

I had  no  classes  on  this  day! 

So  I have  thrown  a day  away. 

But  if  cutting  class  these  joys  can  give 
By  cutting  class  I mean  to  live. 

-•9?( : : : 

A man  and  a girl  got  on  a train  headed  South. 
A friendly  passenger  asked  him,  “Are  you  going  to 
Tampa  with  her?” 

And  he  answered,  “Oh  Miami!” 

1st  Brother — I hear  that  Tom  started  another  fire 
in  his  waste  basket. 

2nd  Ditto — Yeah!  Just  ‘arson’  around  as  usual. 

Vice — Who’s  your  houseparty  date? 

Versa — Sally. 

Vice — Sally  who? 

Versa — Sal  Hepatica. 

The  present  business  depression  has  struck  a new 
low.  One  of  the  brothers  was  caught  relighting  a 
hand  tailored  Bull  Durham  Cigarette. 


A FRESHMAN’S  NIGHTMARE 


A — Wanna  take  my  sister  to  Houseparty? 

B — What  does  she  look  like? 

A — I’ll  pay  half  your  expenses. 

B — No  thanks,  1 gotta  date. 

He:  Do  you  object  to  blind  dates? 

She:  Not  if  they  can  feel  their  way  around. 

Did  you  hear  the  drunkard’s  song? 

I’ll  bite. 

“Reaching  for  the  Moon.” 

And  then  there  was  the  girl  who  wouldn’t  go  to  a 
houseparty  because  she’d  rather  dance. 

— 

A.  — And  what  are  those  little  square  things  at- 
tached to  the  end  of  these  screws? 

B.  — Aw  nuts. 

He — Look  at  that  airplane. 

She — Which  where  plane? 
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FORECAST  FOR  SPRING  HOUSE  PARTY 
STYLES 

For  Meeting  the  Babe  at  the  Train.  Look  your 
best.  A good  impression  at  first  will  save  time  and 
worry  late  Saturday  night  (especially  if  she  is  a 
blind  date).  Wear  your  Sunday  suit,  and  your 
roomie’s  new  tab-collar  shirt  with  the  yaller  tie  to 
set  off  the  sun  tan  (violet  ray  treatment  for  that 
Florida  appearance.) 

For  the  Junior  Prom.  Tail  coat  is  the  fashionable 
thing,  if  you  can  stand  the  pop  bottles  and  brick- 
bats. But  any  old  rag  that  looks  like  a tux  will  do. 
If  you  prefer  to  indulge  in  intoxicating  drinks(tskl) 
a stout  pair  of  corduroys  or  overalls  will  make  a neat 
outfit. 

For  Saturday  Afternoon.  Wear  your  spring  outfit 
that  you  brought  back  Easter.  Be  sure  to  wear  it 
with  ease,  as  a new  suit  will  make  you  feel  terribly 
self-conscious,  sitting  beside  “her”  at  the  ball-game. 
At  the  last  minute,  run  down  to  Einsteins  and  Ein- 
steins and  get  a snappy  orange  tie  to  make  you 
noted  by  the  “gang.  ” This  boosts  your  chances 
1 00%. 

For  the  House  Dance  Saturday  Night.  Take  your 
time  in  dressing;  better  wear  a clean  tux  shirt,  as  the 
beer  spots  are  hard  to  cover  up  with  powder.  As  for 
shoes,  better  wear  the  stout  regulation  M.  S.  & T. 
models.  This  gives  you  more  than  an  even  chance 
to  kick  back  with  good  results.  For  the  ever  cau- 
tious dresser,  a good  pair  of  shin  guards  are  handy 
to  wear  when  the  bottles  fly.  A neat  vest  pocket  pair 
may  be  purchased  from  any  one  of  the  Fears  and 
Roebuck  stores. 

Wear  any  old  hat  that  fits  your  head.  It  may  be 
sort  of  “rah  rah,  ” but  they  still  think  it’s  “cute,  ” and 
a heavy  fist  will  not  damage  the  crown  in  the  least. 
Recommended  by  many  of  the  foremost  Mannechor 
“clubmen.  ” 

For  those  that  do  not  have  flask-sized  pockets 
(including  the  women)  a good  substantial  hot  water 
bottle,  tied  to  the  waist,  serves  the  purpose.  (If  the 
stopper  is  in  tight!)  Nothing  is  more  embarassing 
than  a leaky  hot  water  bottle  on  the  dance  floor. 

For  Sunday  Morning.  Don’t  get  up!  Let  some 
freshman  put  her  on  the  train, — she’ll  respect  you 
more  for  this! 


She — My  mouth  feels  like  a military  parade 
ground. ” 

He — “Why,  how  can  that  be?  ” 

She — “Well,  three  dentists  have  been  drilling  in 
it  all  morning.  ” 


HIS  FIRST  MILLION 

(Continued  from  Page  15) 
gone  to  see  some  relatives  in  a 
nearby  town  that  Sunday  after- 
noon, and  had  just  returned. 

“What  did  you  do  with  your- 
self all  day,  John?  ” 

“I  had  a date.  ” 

“Um!  Another  woman.  Aren’t 
you  in  enough  trouble  now?  ” he 
laughed. 

“And  if  you  must  know,  it  was 
Alice.” 

“My  Gosh!  ” 

“I  have  been  going  with  her 
whenever  you  and  I were  not  to- 
gether. Thought  you  wouldn’t 
approve;  therefore  I didn’t  tell 
any  one.  ” 

“Did  she  say  anything  about 
the  compromise?  ” 

“Yes.  It  was  all  a joke.  It  was 
Marjorie’s  idea.  She  bet  her  that 
she  wouldn’t  do  it.  ” 

“On  the  level?  ” 

“Sure.  And  to  make  things 
worse.  I’m  in  love.  Alice  is  one 
fine  kid.  No  gold  digger  like  you 
said  she  was.  If  I hadn’t  gotten 
into  this  other  scrape,  we  would 
get  married.  ” 

“And  now  you  want  to  marry 
the  girl.  That’s  one  on  me.”  Bax- 
ter sat  down  and  started  to  do 
some  heavy  explaining. 

“The  other  night  at  the  party 
1 got  to  figuring  how  1 could  get 
you  out  of  the  compromise.  1 
knew  if  you  were  married,  it 
woul  dbe  O.  K.,  but  I didn’t  know 
just  whom  to  marry  you  to.  Some- 
body suggested  a fake  marriage, 
an  d th  en  we  would  have  some- 
thing to  work  on  if  the  necessity 
arose.  We  got  Betty  to  agree  to 
it,  and  one  of  the  bell  boys  to  act 
as  the  preacher.  You  were  “plas- 
tered ” just  enough  to  carry  out 
the  wedding.  I didn’t  tell  you 
because  1 thought  your  innocence 
would  help  us.  ” 

-■  : :}•>  - 

House  party,  as  we  see  it,  is 
just  another  good  excuse  to  stay 
out  the  greater  part  of  the  night. 
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THE 

Junior  Promenade 

BY  THE 

CLASS  OF  1932 


PRESENTING 


Ace  Brigode 


AND  HIS 

FOURTEEN  VIRGINIANS 

FRIDAY,  MAY  1 , 1 93 1 TAYLOR  GYMNASIUM 

COUPLE  $5  — STAG  $3 

Dancing  from  10  p.  m.  to  3 a.  m. 

Promenade  Committee 

ALVORD  HOYT,  Chairman 
WILLIAM  LOWNIE  CHARLES  HALSTED 
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THEY'LL  ENJOY  IT 

and  you  will  share 

their  pleasure 


TELEPHONED 

,JMother  and  T)ad 

P 


If  you  haven’t  yet  taken  up  the  habit 
of  telephoning  the  folks  every  once 
in  a while,  there’s  no  time  like  this 
evening  to  start! 

Just  give  your  home  telephone  num- 
ber to  the  Operator  and  stay  on  the 
line.  You’ll  be  there  in  a jiffy. 

And  before  you  hang  up  make  a 
date  to  call  them  up  again  some  eve- 
ning next  week. 

It  costs  very  little,  and  charges  may 
be  reversed  if  you  wish. 


The  Bethlehem  National  Bank 

Opposite  South  Side  Market  House 


Capital  and  Surplus $1,000,000 

Resources  $9,000,000 


Robert  Pfeifle,  President 

Chas.  P.  Hoffman,  Vice  President 

Philip  J.  Byrne,  Vice  President  and  Cashier 
Fred  T.  Beckel,  Assistant  Cashier 
H.  D.  Cless,  Assistant  Cashier 
E.  F.  Fehnel,  Trust  Officer 

STUDENT  ACCOUNTS  SOLICITED 

Open  Saturday  Evenings,  7 to  9 o’clock 


.A  gentleman  slipped  on  the  stair  of  the  subway 
and  started  sliding  to  the  bottom.  Half  way  down 
he  collided  with  a lady,  knocking  her  off  her  feet, 
and  the  two  continued  the  journey  together.  After 
they  had  reached  the  bottom,  the  lady,  still  dazed, 
continued  to  sit  on  the  gentleman’s  chest.  Looking 
up  at  her  politely,  he  finally  said : Madam,  1 m sor- 
ry, but  this  is  as  far  as  1 go.  — Cheer. 


“Hurray!”  An  ancient  prejudice  has  been  re- 
moved, shouted  the  butcher  as  his  aged  mother-in- 
law  fell  into  the  sausage  machine.  — Purple  Parrot. 

Yachtsman:  “If  this  storm  keeps  up,  1 11  have  to 
heave  to. 

Seasick  Girlie;  “What  a horrid  way  of  putting  it.” 

— Sniper. 


The  new  Chevrolet  Sport  Roadster  photographed  on  the  Tulane  Campus  with  Gibson  Hall  in  the  background 


Drive  a six  aud  yoii’ii  buy  a six 


Get  behind  the  wheel  of  the 
new  Che\Tolet  Six  and  try  its 
smooth,  qviiet,  flexible  per- 
formance for  yourself.  Turn  it  loose  on 
a straightaway  and  thrill  to  real  speed  — 
open  it  up  on  a hill  and  know  what  potter 
means— swing  it  into  traffic  and  learn  M’hat 
a great  broken-field  runner  this  car  can  be! 
Chevrolet  gives  you  modern  multi-cylinder 


performance — the  dash  and  vigor  of  a 50- 
horsepower  valve-in-head  Six!  Yet  this 
capable  car  is  one  of  the  most  economical 
you  can  own.  With  a purchase  price  lower 
than  ever  and  a cost-per-mile  as  low  as  the 
lowest,  the  economy  of  Chevrolet  ownership 
has  become  more  pronounced  than  ever. 
Drive  a six  and  you’ll  buy  a six — for  Chev- 
rolet is  indeed  the  Great  American  Value. 


Chevrolet  prices  range  from  $475  to  $650,  f.  o.  b.  Flint,  Mich.  Special  Equipment  Extra 
Chevrolet  Motor  Company,  Detroit,  Michigan 

NEW  CHEVROLET  SIX 

The  Great  American  Value 
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LEHIGH  UNIVERSITY 

Offers  Four  - Year  Courses  in 
Arts  and  Science 
Business  Administration 
Chemistry 

Chemical  Engineering 
Civil  Engineering 
Electrical  Engineering 
Engineering  Physics 
Industrial  Engineering 
Mechanical  Engineering 
Metallurgical  Engineering 
Mining  Engineering 

For  Information  Address 
G.  B.  CURTIS,  Registrar 
Lehigh  University,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


GREAT  ATLANTIC 
& PACIFIC  TEA  CO. 

Meat  and  Produce 

Fresh  Vegetables  and  Fruit 
Fish  Wednesday  to  Friday 

We  Cater  to  Fraternities 
C.  F.  RUHF,  Mgr. 

1 I 2 East  Third  Street 


BROAD  & NEW 

(N.  W.  CORNER) 

A corner  well  known  to 
Lehigh  men  for  good 
shoes  and  good  service 
. . . Where  Johnson  & 
Murphy  and  other  fine 
shoes  are  expertly-  fitted 
to  feet. 

3o/vi<S 

Bethlehem 


J’ever  hear  of  the  India  rubber 
man  who  ran  down  two  flights  of 
stairs  before  he  realized  that  his 
arm  was  cought  in  the  door — and 
then  snapped  right  out  of  it? 

— Exchange. 


"Let’s  make  whoopee.” 

"Naw,  too  much  trouble;  let’s 
buy  it.  ” — Medley. 

“My  girlst  must  be  Scotch.” 
“Why  so?” 

“Very  little  waist.” 

— Owl. 

"Was  it  a big  wedding?  ” 

"Was  it!  Three  bridesmaids 
and  six  shot  guns!  ” 

— Minn.  Ski-U-Mah. 


She — “But,  Father,  what  am  1 
to  do  without  a riding  habit?  ” 
Pop — “Get  the  walking  habit.  ’ 
— Notre  Dame  Juggler. 


a-|e 

McCaa 

Studios 

“Where  Your 
Photographs 
Become 
Portraits  of 
Quality” 

Bethlehem, 

Pa. 

7 hey  cure  Scotch  people  from 
stuttering  by  making  them  talk 
over  the  long  distance  telephone. 

— Pennsylvania  Punch  Bowl 

Boston  Boy:  Hey,  mother,  the 
baby  has  fell  out  of  the  window! 

Boston  Mother:  Fallen,  you 

mean,  my  dear. 


FIRST- YEAR  MEN!— 
OLD-TIMERS  ON  THE 
CAMPUS  (including  Sophs)  I — 

— Famous  shoes,  like  col- 
lege traditions  are  accepted 
heartily  — naturally,  for 
you  know  that  you  are  re- 
ceiving— 

—““STYLE  ” as  you  like  it, 
—““PRICE”  as  you  want  it, 

— ““STAMINA”  as  you  expect  it, 
— ““FIT  ’ as  you  need  it. 

Wetherhold  & Metzger 

The  Store  of  Famous  Shoes 
719  Hamilton  St.,  Allentown,  Pa. 

X-Ray 
Shoe  Fitting 
Without  Extra  Charge 


For  Good  Things  to  Eat 
WHY  NOT? 

MOTHER  HUBBARDS 

32  W.  Broad  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


LITTLE 

FLOWER  SHOP 

CORSAGES 

LI2  W.  Fourth  Street  Phone  3380R 


DO  YOU  LIKE  ART? 


IF  SO 

READ  VANITY  FAIR 

ould  you  expect  to  shoot  clay  ducks  in  the 
Tate  Gallery?  . . . What  would  you  do  if 
you  came  across  a Ciinahue  in  an  old  trunk? 
. . . Do  you  think  a dry-point  etching  is  exe- 
cuted with  an  empty  fountain  pen?  ...  Do 
you  know  that  a gargoyle  is  something  be- 
sides the  name  of  a college  magazine?  . . . 
The  Altman  prize  has  heen  awarded  to  an 
artist  who  hung  his  picture  inside  out.  . . . 
Would  you  appreciate  a work  of  this  kind? 
. . . When,  on  your  breakfast  tray,  you  see 
a pot  o’  jelly,  of  what  Italian  artist  are  you 
reminded?  . . . Vanity  Fair  is  an  authority 
on  Art. 


Try  to  figure  out  how  muck  it  would  cost  you  to  buy  the 
most  talked-of  new  books  ...  to  go  to  the  best  shows, 
cinemas  and  musical  comedies  ...  to  visit  the  London 
tailors  ...  to  see  the  best  new  works  of  art  in  Paris  . . . 
to  attend  the  world’s  great  sporting  events  ...  to  arrange 
for  demonstrations  of  the  latest  cars  and  planes  ...  to 
learn  the  inner  secrets  of  Backgammon  and  Contract 
Bridge  ...  to  go  to  the  opera:  in  short,  to  know  what’s 
what  about  everything  that  is  interesting  and  new  in  this 
modern  and  quick-moving  world. 


VANITY  FAIR,  GRAYBAR  BUILDING.  NEW  YORK  CITY 
Q Enclosed  find  $1  for  5 issues. 

□ Enclosed  find  $3  for  I year. 

I am  a new  subscriber. 

Street 

City State CC 

1 

I 


EVERY  ISSUE  OF  VANITY  FAIR  CONTAINS: 


Humor: 

Tlie  most  original  witticisms  of  the  younger  humourists  and 
satirists. 

The  Theatre: 

Intimate  glimpses  of  the  really  interesting  personalities  on  the 
stage  and  screen. 

Art: 

Perfect  reproductions  of  the  creations  of  modern  European 
and  American  artists. 

World  Affairs: 

' Entertaining  political  sketches  dealing  with  the  foibles  and 
weaknesses  of  world  leaders. 

Fashions: 

A department  of  women’s  sport  clothes  and  the  trend  in 
fashions,  with  reports  from  the  leading  tailors  of  New  York 
and  London. 

Motor  Cars  and  Airplanes: 

The  newest  developments  in  motor  cars  and  airplanes. 

Contract  Bridge: 

Searching  and  expert  articles  on  Backgammon  and  Contrac. 
Bridge. 

Books: 

Views  and  reviews  on  the  latest  hooks. 

Sports: 

Golf,  fighting,  etc. 

Music  and  Opera: 

The  latest  musical  trend. 

In  short,  you  will  find  the  Last  Word  on  subjects  that  differentiate  the 
successful  and  cultivated  person  from  the  uninformed  nobody. 

SIGN,  TEAR  OFF  AND  MAIL  THIS  COUPON  NOW 
FOR  THIS  SPECIAL  INTRODUCTORY  OFFER  OF 

5 ISSUES  OF  VANITY  FAIR  $1 
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THE  LEHIGH  BURR 


THE  MEALEY  AUDITORIUM 

ALLENTOWN,  PA. 

Dancing  Every 

Tuesday  — Thursday  — Saturday 
FEATURE  ORCHESTRA  EVERY  THURSDAY 


HOTEL  BETHLEHEM 

Fireproof 

Offers  Lehigh  Students’  friends  and  families  hotel 
accommodations  equal  to  that  found  in  the 
largest  cities 

Our  facilities  are  the  best  for  class  and  fraternity 
dinners,  banquets,  etc. 


Five- Year-Old : ‘‘Mamma,  look  at  that  funny  man 
across  the  street. 

Mother:  “What  is  he  doing?  ” 

Five-Year-Old : “Sitting  on  the  sidewalk  talking 
to  a banana  peel.  ” — Longhorn. 


Executioner  (to  Marie  Antoinette):  Pardon,  may 
I cut?  — Voo  Doo. 


Mrs.  Clancy,  your  child  is  badly  spoilt. 

Gwan  wid  yez! 

Well,  if  you  don’t  believe  me,  come  and  see  what 
the  steam  roller  just  did  to  him.  — Goblin. 


AMERICUS  HOTEL 

Sixth  and  Hamilton  Streets,  Allentown,  Pa. 

LARGEST  and  NEWEST  HOTEL  IN  THE 
LEHIGH  VALLEY 

325  Rooms  — 325  Baths 

Large  Main  Dining  Room,  Grille,  Moderate  - Priced 
Cafeteria,  Private  Dining  Rooms,  and  Large  Ball  Room 

Saturday  Night  Dances  — Rainbow  Room 

E.  D.  Fowler,  Manager 


THE  L.  G.  BALFOUR  COMPANY 

AT'l'LE 

50R(?,  MASSACHUSETTS 

Manufacturers  of 

Badges 

Rings 

h'avors 

Programs 

Stationery 

b'raternity  Jewelry 
Memorial  'I’ablcts 
Emblem  Insignia 
Athletic  h'igures 
Door  T’lates 

Medals 

Cups 

d'rophies 

Medallions 

Placpies 

“Known  Wherever  There  Arc  Schools 

and  Colleges’’ 

Years  ago  study  was  a regular  pass  word — no 
study,  no  pass.  Years  ago.  — Ski-U-Mah. 

- : : ; :f>  - 

She  was  only  a fireman’s  daughter,  but  she  was 
nobody’s  fuel.  — The  Siren. 

“Do  you  drink?  ” 

“No.” 

“Then  hold  this  quart  while  1 tie  my  shoelace." 

— Stone  Mill. 

- 4:::  :f>  - 

Campus  Cop:  Move  that  car  along. 

Co-ed:  Don’t  get  fresh.  I’m  a Delta. 

Aforementioned  Officer:  I don’t  care  if  you  are 
a whole  peninsula,  move  that  wreck! 

— Sun  Dial. 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 
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NEWPORT  PALM  BEACH  © brooks  brotheks 


“1  was  out  with  that  new  freshman  coed  last 
night.” 

“Were  you?  What’s  she  like?” 

“Oh,  roast  beef,  chicken,  humming  bird’s  wings, 
cholocate  eclairs,  sundaes — everything.  ” 

— Punch  Bowl. 

-■»]{: 

1 went  to  a party  with  Janet 
We  had  an  awful  mishap, 

1 tripped  and  emptied  a cup 
Of  hot  cholocate  in  her  lap. 

That  hot  mamma  was  might  cool  tho 
For  none  is  so  tactful  as  she 
Her  smile  was  perfectly  peaceful 

Ase  she  said,  “The  drinks  are  on  me.” 

—Owl. 


“Listen  boys  and  girls,  that  thing  Rudy  waves  at 
his  band  isn’t  a baton — it’s  a wand!  ” 


EARL  H.  GIER 

JEWELER 

129  West  Fourth  Street,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 
(Next  to  Post  Office) 


— Voo  Doo. 
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THE  LEHIGH  BURR 


BETHLEHEM  STEEL 
COMPANY 

General  Offices:  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

Iron  and  Steel  Products 

PLANTS  AT 

Bethlehem,  Lebanon,  Steelton,  Johnstown  and  Coatesville,  Penna. 
Wilmington,  Del.,  Sparrows  Point,  Md.,  and  Lackawanna,  N.  Y. 


Visitor  (looking  over  fraternity  house)  : Don’t 

you  know  roller  towels  are  against  the  law? 

Brother;  Yes:  but  that  one  was  put  up  before  the 
law  was  passed.  — Purple  Parrot. 

-'4 : : : :}«*•- 

Kind  Old  Lady:  “And  what  are  you  going  to  do 
when  you  grow  up,  my  little  man?  ” 

Urchin:  “Foller  in  me  father’s  finger  prints.  ” 

— Record. 

“I  say,  Joe,  your  girl  looked  quite  tempting  in  that 
sort  of  Biblical  gown  she  was  wearing  last  night.  ” 

“What  do  you  mean.  Biblical  gown?  ” 

“Oh,  you  know.  Sort  of  Lo  and  Behold!  ” 

—Witt. 

She  had  no  principles  but,  God!  how  she  drew 
interest.  — Octupus. 

“I  just  heard  you’ve  been  initiated  into  our  fra- 
ternity. Congratulations!” 

“Thanks,  and  the  same  to  you.  ” — Purple  Parrot. 


Nit — “Do  you  work  in  the  shirt  factory?  ” 

Wit— “Yes.” 

Nit — “Why  aren’t  you  working  today?” 

Wit — “We  are  making  nightshirts  this  week.  ” 

— Washington  State  Cougar’s  Paw. 

First  Stewd : Who’s  your  close-mouthed  bro  th  er 
over  there? 

Second  Stewd:  He  ain’t  close-mouthed.  He’s 

waiting  for  the  janitor  to  come  back  with  the  spit- 
toon. — Exchange. 

“She  laughed  when  1 sat  down  on  the  park  bench, 
but  when  I started  to  play — ” — Frivol. 

Rod  Smith:  “What’cha  been  drinkin  ? ” 

Bobe  Rope:  “Carbona.  ” 

Rod  Smith:  “My  Gawd,  man,  that’s  cleaning 

fluid.” 

Bob  Rope:  “Yesh,  I had  spotsh  in  front  of  my 
eyes.”  — Skipper. 


500  FIFTH  AVENUE  BUILDING 

New  York  Cifv 
60  Stories 

9 WO  TONS  OF  STEEL 

Furniihed  .md  Erected  hv 

McClintic-Marshall 

buhtiiliarv  of  Btchlehefn  Sleel  Corporation 


Architects;  Shrove,  Lamb  and  Harmon,  Xew  York  City 

Engineer:  H.  G.  Balcom,  Xew  York  City  General  Co;itractor:  Charles  T.  Wills,  Inc.,  New  York  City 


Ask  for  Arrow  Sanforized- Shrunk 

AND  GET  IT . . . 

OR  DON'T  EXPECT 
GUARANTEED  PERMANENT  FIT 


CLAIMS  about  shrinkage  that  can’t  come 
true  are  not  the  clear  promises  made  by 
Arrow  for  its  famous  new  broadcloth — Trump. 
Shirts  whose  collars  strangle  after  a few  wash- 
ings are  not  Arrow  Sanforized-Shrunk  Shirts. 
Shirts  whose  sleeves  creep  up  must  have  been 
"shrunk”  or  "pre-shrunk”  by  some  other 
process— for  they  are  not  Arrow  Sanforized- 
Shrunk.  That  goes  for  shirts  whose  tails  climb 
short  each  laundering,  too.  Confusing  claims 
which  fall  a long  way  short  of  Arrow’s  plain 
spot-cash  guarantee  of  permanent  fit  may  throw 
dust  in  the  eyes  of  a few  men-in-a-hurry — 
but  they  have  not  prevented  Trump,  at  $1.95 
in  white,  and  in  smart,  restrained,  fast  colors, 
from  becoming  in  a short  time  the  largest- 
selling  broadcloth  shirt  in  America — nor  from 
being  "sale  value”  365  days  a year.  Arrow 
made  fine  broadcloth  the  perfect  all-occasion 
shirting;  Arrow  broadcloth  today  is  smarter 
and  finer  than  ever. 

CLUETT,  PEABODY  & CO..  INC.,  TROY,  N.  Y. 


Now  Trump’s  smart,  fast  colors  are  only  $1.95— the  same  price  as 
the  while.  The  new  colors  are  blue,  tan,  green  {shown  here)  and 
smart  new  shades  o]  Havana  Brown,.Silver  Grey,  Apricot,  Peach 
and  Corn— all  Arrow  Sanforized-Shrunk,  of  course. 


ARROW  SRIRT^ 


J 


